
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



224 William and Mary College Quaeteelt. 

5. Our Court day; clients from every part of the county, as 
well as every lawyer, but the clerk too unwell to attend. Thinks 
of writing to the Secretary for occasional deputation to be lodged 
entirely in the power of the court, and if this be not agreeable 
to hint it to the Legislature for some such amendment. 

6. A drizzling day, but no shower. I cut abundance of to- 
bacco this day, and got most of it on the grass. 

7. Sent off William Beale to D r Flood to get my goods from 
Mr. Sinclare's store at Monday's Point, where Capt. Greig had 
landed them to D r Wm. Flood, & sent my coach horses with 
Colo. Tayloe's waggon to bring them home. It seems Beale says 
that they are so heavy that they will be more than a load. 

Mr. Christian came here last night & brought his son Ealeigh 
to be bound to me. He is 15 yrs old, and but small. I got him 
indented till he is 20, wch will be the 7 of Sept. 5 years hence. 
I am to make him a capable steward over Gentleman's estate if 
I can, and am to give him £10 a year the two last years of his 
time. 

James Davenport came here on court night; it rained and 
unfortunately kept him here till after dinner. Nat brought 
home half my goods from Sinclare's store, and went yesterday 
for the rest. Those I have opened seem good as well as cheap. 
The Mountain Wine had 8 bottles broken in cask. . . . The 
claret was 6 doz. & 5 bottles to make up the q ty of gallons. My 
son, Doctor Jones & myself tasted 2 bottles of it yesterday. It 
was very good indeed. 

(To be Continued.) 



WILLIAM GREGORY'S JOURNAL, FEOM FREDERICKS- 
BURG, VA., TO PHILADELPHIA, 30th OF SEPTEM- 
BER, 1765, TO 16th OF OCTOBEE, 1765. 

William Gregory, the writer of the following journal, was born at 
Kilmarnock, Scotland, November, 1742. He was the son of William 
Gregrie, and the grandson of John MacGregor, outlaw of Lochgoilhead, 
Argyleshire, Scotland. At the age of eighteen he was sent by a Glas- 
gow mercantile firm, Scott, Mitchell & Lenox, to serve them as a cleric 
in a branch of their business established at Fredericksburg, Va. Here 
he remained five years, giving his employers ample satisfaction. Being 
of a genial temperament, he mingled freely in the society of the old 
town, well known to all his country-men settled there, Paul Jones, John 
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Glassell, and others. A ball ticket, issued for the "Gentlemen's Free- 
mason's Ball," given at the "Market House" at Fredericksburg, on Mon- 
day, December 28, 1767, and written on the back of a playing card, the 
eight of spades, was found among his effects, and presented by his 
grandson, Dr. William B. Gregory, of Alexandria, Va., to the Lodge 
of Washington, at that place. William Gregory joined the Masonic 
Lodge at Fredericksburg about 1763, at which time George Washington 
was also one of its members. Some years later William Gregory went 
to New Haven, Conn., and engaged in business with Mr. William Glenn, 
also of Kilmarnock. They exported lumber, fish, horses and cattle to 
the West Indies, bringing back rum, molasses and sugar. This partner- 
ship lasted until 1774, when the two Scotchmen found it prudent, on 
account of their pronounced loyalty to the home government, to wind 
up their affairs and withdraw to their native land. 

The first umbrella ever seen at Kilmarnock was brought there by 
William Gregory from the West Indies. It was covered with bright red 
silk. He and his partner, Mr. Glenn, walked out into the country one 
Sunday, with the umbrella raised over their heads, creating great ex- 
citement thereby. The simple country folks, shouting, "Paul Jones has 
come," rushed into their houses and barred their doors, for there was 
a great fear of the hero, he having recently come up Solway Frith, 
where he had plundered the estate of the Earl of Selkirk. William 
Gregory commanded the Ayrshire militia at the time when Scotland 
was in dread of a French invasion, which period is so graphically de- 
scribed by Sir Walter Scott in The Antiquary. For many years Wil- 
liam Gregory was a partner in his father's business at Kilmarnock, 
eventually succeeding him in the firm of Gregory, Thomson & Co., car- 
pet manufacturers. He married Elizabeth Boyd Smith, daughter of 
John Smith, publisher and antiquary, of Glasgow, and founder of the 
first circulating library in Scotland. William Gregory was chief bur- 
gess of Kilmarnock for many years, and died there in 1817. His eldest 
son, William Gregory, came to Alexandria, Va., in 1807, was a pros- 
perous merchant and banker, and died here in 1875, in his eighty-seventh 
year, leaving to his numerous descendants ; n honored name and memory. 
The journal from which the following is a copy is now in the possession 
of William Gregory's granddaughter, Mrs. Mary Gregory Powell, of 
Alexandria, who has kindly furnished this information. 

Sept r . 30. Monday. Set off from Fredericksburg in company 
with Mr. Glen. Very hot and sultry riding. We called in at 
David Jones', up on Hoecake Bidge, and got something to drink 
and some fodder for our horses. Then we set out to go to old 
Hooe's Perry, hearing that Boyd's horse Perry was all to pieces. 
We lost ourselves ; lastly, however, in the night got to old Hooe's. 
I asked him if he would put me over, but he said (for all being 
a fine moonlight) he could ferry over no one that night. "But," 
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said he, "you can stay in my house all night. You, Moses, take 
the General's horses." We began to think that this was no bad 
joke. After talking about the Stamps, Tobacco, Corn, etc., says 
the old fellow, "Have you eat dinner to-day?" "No," says I. 
"Go look, girl, if there is any cold victuals left." So, to our 
surprise, we got something to eat, which is more kindness, I 
suppose, than he had shewn any stranger for 7 years. Well, 
bed-time drawing near, he said we must pay our ferriage, for 
he should not be up in time for us in the morning. So I paid 
my ferriage, and Mr. Glen returned back to Monomy. After I 
got over the river I went to Saddler's and had myself and horse 
fed ; but, alas ! old Hooe's marsh grass sickened my horse, and 
with much to do I got him to Portobacco. It purged him very 
much, and made him so feeble he could hardly stand. I thought 
I was now in a fine box, my horse given Out. However, after 
staying 2 hours in Portobacco, set out for Piscataway with a 
great to do, such as walking for half miles on a stretch, whipping 
and kicking when upon him. About sunset I got to Piscataway, 
and put up at one King's. Nothing remarkable. 

Oct. 2 nd . Wednesday. Set off from Piscataway, and found 
my horse somewhat better. About 10 o'clock got to Marlbro, 
where I fed myself and horse, and set out about 11 and got to 
Queen Ann's. Fed self and horse once more. Left Queen Ann's 
after dinner, and a little after sunset arrived at Annapolis. I 
went out and saw Jonas Green. I put up at Midton's. Fine 
oj'sters for supper. 

Oct. 3 rd . Thursday. I went out and looked over the town 
and saw the great guns. About 12 o'clock set out for Baltimore. 
Arrived before 8. This is a place very much to my liking. Fine 
oysters to be had. 

Oct. 4 th . I set out for Joppa about 12 o'clock, and arrived 
here just at 8 o'clock. Pretty large vessels come up to this 
place. Good oysters, fine oats and plenty of fodder for creatures. 
Gunpowder river runs past here. 

Oct. 5 th . Saturday. Left Joppa and got to Susquahanna 
Ferry at 11 o'clock. It was 2 hours before I could get over. 
Got to Charleston about 1 o'clock. Set off directly for head of 
Elk. Arrived there at 4 o'clock, and set from thence and got to 
Castine Bridge that night, within 5 miles of New Castle. I 
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spent the evening with 2 pretty girls and an old Quaker woman. 
Nothing remarkable happened. 

Oct. 6 th . Sunday. Set out from Castine Bridge and got to 
New Castle about 9, and breakfasted with Billy McGaw. This 
is a very pretty place. Colquhown has gone to Shippingburg, 
and intends to practise physic. Fine, pleasant country. Mr. 
McKean is gone to New York. Thousands of vessels going up 
and down the Delaware. There was a sloop of war went past 
New Castle a few days ago, with all the stamp papers for Penn- 
sylvania and Maryland on board. The people here don't talk 
half so much of the stamps as they do in Maryland and Virginia. 

Sunday Evening. Arrived here in Philadelphia. Put up at 
the "Indian Queen," Mr. Little's:. 

Oct. 7 th . Monday, 7 th . Put on a clean shirt, and was resolved 
to see the Town. I delivered all my letters. Called on Mr. 
Lunan, who was gone to Boston ; however, his clerk, Mr. Wright, 
shewed me some parts of the Town. Went at 12 o'clock to the 
London Coffee House, and drank Punch. There you may know 
everything that is done, or to be done — arrival of vessels, when, 
where and from what place ; bills of exchange to be bought and 
sold at 72 per cent, or 75. Next place was to take a look at the 
Market and know the prices, etc. Beef, 4 d . ; Veal, 6 a . ; Lamb, 
6 a .; Mutton, 5 d .; Eggs, 6 d .; Butter, 10 d . There are Onions, 
Leeks, Turnips, Carrots, Parsnips, Indian Corn, Indian Pepper, 
Cabbage, Costards, etc. In short, everything that can be had for 
money. This is the best Market I ever saw. 

Monday Afternoon. I went and took a view of the Shipping. 
I never saw so many vessels at one time, at one Port. I dare 
say there may be 250 vessels that go to sea. Two men-of-war 
are lying here, one of which has got 10 bales of the Stampt 
Paper. There is a London ship lies alongside of her that has 
got 6 bales of the Paper. Six Marines walk the decks, with their 
guns loaded and their bayonets fixed. That London ship lies at 
the rate of £6 pr. day, and whole freight from London only 
came to £4. The Stamp Master has resigned on condition that 
if all the rest of the Provinces don't put it in execution that he 
will not; but if they are obliged to pay it, he thinks he may 
as well enjoy that Post as anybody else, and declares that he will 
do nothing in it till all the rest do. The Stampt Papers are 
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still on board, and the wharf crowded with people. The "Claren- 
don Carr," from Jamaica, arrived this evening, consigned to 
Mr. Lunan. 

Oct. 8 th . Tuesday. Went to the London Coffee House at 12 
o'clock. Bat biscuit & drank Punch. Was invited to dine with 
a gentleman, Mr. Bell. Went and dined there in company with 
two others, Gray & Eamsay, both going to sea, one to Jamaica 
and the other to the West Indies. We drank 2 bottles of wine 
a-piece, then went to the Billiard Table, almost a mile out of 
Town — they are forbid being in the Town — & played till towards 
bed-time. 

Oct. 9 th . Wednesday. The Market day — a vast concourse of 
people with everything to sell. There was at least 300 waggons 
in Philadelphia. Oysters every night to supper. 

Oct. 10 th . Thursday. Left Philadelphia about 12 o'clock. 
A very windy day. The morning was so wet I could not set off 
sooner. Got past by Derby. Arrived about half an hour after 
2 o'clock. Eat dinner & set off again. Went past M. Hook, 
Wilmington, Brandywine, and towards evening arrived at New 
Castle, about where I spent the evening with Billy McGaw. 
Billy has turned very religious since I was here before. 

Oct. 11 th . Set off from New Castle about 10 o'clock. I rid 
about 20 miles with the stage waggon. Got to George's about 
4 o'clock. Fed my horse directly, and set off at once, this being 
a blackguard, rascally place. A son of a gun asked me if I had 
any letters for him or anybody in that place. I told him I be- 
lieved not. He wanted me to look, "for," says he, "sometimes 
they slip one in a letter or two when the Post is coming off." 
I forgot to mention that I called at a widow woman's house, with 
intention to stay all night. I called for 2 quarts of oats, and 
directly I went along to see my horse fed & had justice done him. 
The half-gallon Pot was bruised almost together, & I am sure 
would not have held a quart. Thinks I, if you begin this way, 
I have done with you; so about ship, & rode 9 miles further. 
My patience was as much put to the trial as it ever was in the 
world. My horse tired out, my posteriors gelded, & the side of 
my head swelled up like a Pumpkin, occasioned by a cold I 
catched at Philadelphia. I did not know a step of the way, and 
night approached before I had rid 3 miles, and what added more 
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to my wretched condition, when I got home to my lodging, at a 
man's by the name of Mr. Hoggins, there was about a dozen 
fellows there as full as the ocean. However, I asked for a room 
to myself and got it, and had a fire made. I desired the landlady 
to get me something to eat. I had some beef, cheese and a dish 
of tea. Before I had half done, in comes the whole bunch of 
them, & clapped to eating, & while they regaled themselves, 
there was sometimes a line of a song, or a joke of some sort or 
other. Says one, "That's 2 times as much." Another says, 
"2 times as much is Irish, and all wise folks must agree that 
Irish is nonsense. If you had said twice as much it would be 
sense." I went to bed, but had no sleep till about break of day, 
when they dispersed. There was a smart frost this night. 

Oct. 12 th . Saturday. Set off from Hoggins about 10 o'clock. 
My horse being tired, had to let him rest a while. Arrived at 
Newton or Chestertown. There was G or 7 ships and brigs load- 
ing with Tobacco, Flaxseed & Lumber. Fed my horse and pro- 
ceeded towards Eockhall. On my way came to a place where 
there was a fair and 2 horse races. Stayed there an hour ; drank 
Punch and saw the diversion. Then set off once more to the 
ferry-place, Eockhall, but found the ferry-boat happened to be 
over at Annapolis, so I was obliged to stay all night. Next 
morning, after breakfast, set sail. 

Oct. 13 th . Sunday. Thirty-five minutes after 7 o'clock this 
morning had 30 miles to sail. Got to Annapolis before meridian. 
Nothing material happened to-day. 

Oct. 14 th . Monday. Set off from Annapolis early in the 
morning. Got to Queen Ann's to breakfast. Set off again, & 
got to Upper Marbro by tea-time. Off again, and got over to 
Alexandria before dark. Spent the evening with John Gibson 
and James Adam very agreeably. 

Oct. 15 th . Tuesday. Left Alexandria early in the morning, 
and arrived at Dunfries some time after dinner. Stayed all 
night here, my horse being tired. 

16 th . Wednesday. Left Dunfries at 12 o'clock, being a wet 
morning, & arrived at Fredericksburg about sunset, which com- 
pletes W m . Gregory's Journal from Fredericksburg to Phil a . & 
back. 



